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Calling all ee ! 


teceesi ies It’s funll! 
There are over 100 fabulous prizes to be wonll! 
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ink flowers with tay green 
feaves. Cute arnt they 
No wonder we love Flora fer all hoy ate my trends 
Bur'mummy you know. Flora pencils are tvo cute 
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To sail across the sea 
I'd bring It bock with Gers 


wish t had @ boat - 
Some for you and some forme! 
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You know that Mozart and 
Bothoven, the great musicians, 
showed their extraordinary ta 
fant before crossing tent 

We have a prodigy in Dimitris 
Sgouros of Greece. “Gonius ike 
his comes along once in a cen- 
tur,” said a famous conductor 
when the 12-year-old boy played 
in Camegie Hall to an American 
audience, 

Commenting on his plaving 3 
very difficult concerto, the 
Nowsweek says, “He played not 
‘only all the notes with breath: 
taking fecilty—the murderous 


double octaves and avalanche 
runs—but with all the wildly 
Shitting moods, with the drame- 
tie instinct of @ mature artist 


Hall to the Mother Nature! A 
report from New Delt says that 
flowers are wondertul cures for 
several diseases, from headache 
to heart attack. So far scientists 
at Baku have been sure about 15 
species of flowers whose 
odours can cure diseasos, 
Among them ere lavender 
laurel. tosemary, herenium 6 
cotton flower, 
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AAd)). Creator of new 1 

of ant or no new 
‘eas in any of the arts or 
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decided to put an end to the 
practice: of begging in his 
country. 

Accordingly beggars were led 
to shelters provided by the king. 
They were given work. Those 
unable to work were. provided 
with free~food, 

But from time to time some 
beggars would slip from the 
Iters_and beg from the 
citizens. To stop this, the young 
king decreed that anyone who 
gave alms would lose a hand. 





TWO LOAVES 


There was a young king who 
























Nobody gave alms thereafter 


One day the king's sister was 
returning from her uncle's 
house. in the company of her 
maids. On the roadside there 
was @ park. They took rest in 
the cool shades of the tree in the 
park. The maids received two 
loaves each to e: 








One of the maids was having 
a stroll in the park when she saw 
an old man lying under a tree 
too weak to make any move- 
ment 


























“What has happened to you?” are idlers and some of whom are 
lasked the maid. thieves. This man is no beggar 
“My daughter, I'ma traveller but a traveller nearly dying of 
lwho lost everything to thieves. hunger!” she said and gave away 
Fever made me flat here. Now her loaves to the man. 
lam cured of fever, butam dying The king’s sister was furious. 
lof sheer hunger,” the man said “How dare you defy the king's. 
in a feeble voice order, that too despite my pro- 
The maid was going to hand test?” she asked in.a shrill voice 
lover her two loaves to the man again and again, As soon as she 
when she heard an angry voice reached the palace, she walked 
from behind, asking her to stop. up to her brother and com- 
She looked back and saw the plained against the maid 
king’s sister observing her. she must lose her hand!” 
“How dare you give alms? said the king. The horfified and 
Don't you know what the king's helpless maid was handed over 
lorder is?” asked the princess. to the guards, They led her 
“] know, Your Highness. The away into the garden and cut off 
igood king wants to rid the king- one of her hands. 
Jdom of beggars many of whom _It was only when the maid 


















































was being led away that the king 
had a glimpse of her face. Sh 
was extremely beautiful and 
serene. The king could not with- 
draw his order for fear of being 
laughed at by others. But the 
face haunted him throughout 
the night. He could not sleep 
and never stopped repenting 

In the morning he enquired 
about the maid from his trusted 
servants and learnt that she was 
Jas noble as she was beautiful 
The young king took a bold 
step. He married her 

This was a blow to his sister's 
vanity, who was awfully jealous 
‘of that beautiful lady 

Although the lady now be- 
‘came the queen, she showed no 











fesentment against the king's 
sister. Days passed and she wave 
birth to a son, That made the 
king's sister burn in her hewrt 
with fiercer jealousy. 

It so happened that the king 
had 10 be away from his city for 
a few months. His sister. in 
conspiracy with some of her 
naughty maids, spread a rumour 
that the queen was a witch. How 
could she charm the king other- 
wise, even though she was disfi 
gured—having lost a hand? 

Some of the maids even de- 
clared that they had seen her 
Practising witchcraft 

The old queen-mother, who 
had a mortal fear for witches 
and who also did not like a 


























‘Shyam Gupta was a generous 
and kind-hearted man. Nobody 
ever saw him growing angry or 
speaking barshly. 

He had a son named Saroj 
Once Saroj fell ill, Shyam Gup- 
ta took him to the town for 
treatment. While crossing the 
river Ganga, he said with folded 
hands, “O Mother Ganga, if my 
son is cured soon, I will offer 
you five thousand rupees.” 

The son was cured much 
sooner than expected. Shyam 
Gupta was happy. He collected 
five thousand rupees and waited 
for an auspicious day to go to 
the river and immerse the 
money in it 

But, on the auspicious day. he 
was surprised to see the money 


missing. He sat gloomy 
Something equally surprising | 
happened in the evening, A 
messenger brought him a letter 
It was from a man of a distant 
village who was unknown to 
him. It read: “Sir, 1 have no 
words to express my grateful- 
ness to you. My daughter's mar- 
riage is to be celebrated on 
Sunday. Be pleased to grace the 
occasion by your presence.” 
Shyam Gupta being a man of| 
few words did not give vent.to 
his astonishment. However, he 
went to attend the marriage. 
*Sir, had you not sent that 
amount that very day, I could 
not have performed this mar- 
riage,” said the host in an em 
tionally choked voice as he en) 



























Tertained Shyam Gupta to man and he asked, “Whe: 

sweets and fruits. “And how 1 see Mother Gangabai? 

kind it was of that lady of the “No idea.” said Shyam 

‘ochre garb, Gangabai, to bring Gupta. 

the money here!” the host “She also told us that she 

added. never lives at one place for long. 
Next day Shyam Gupta was So, sir, can I tell our people that 

met by a farmer. “Sir, Iam from you have accepted our invila- 

Haripur. We have completed tion? 

digging the well,” he said. “Very well,” said Shyam 
“What well?” asked Shyam Gupta. He kept his surprise 

Gupta under check and went to Hari- 
“How forgetful you are, sir! 1 puron time and inaugurated the 

am speaking of the well for’ well 

which you sent two thousand On his way back home, a 

rupees through that holy lady, - stranger bowed down to him, 

Gangabai. T have been sent by “Who are you?" asked Shyam’ 

the villagers to invite you to Gupta 

inaugurate the well,” said the “I am Ravi 
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for good causes. Since I was Gupta brought out a bundle and) 
cured fast, 1 thought that — handing it over to him, said, “I 
Mother Ganga approved of my had collected another five 
scheme. Nevertheless, before thousand rupees in order to 
lyou I feel guilty for my action. keep my promise to the Ganga. 
But, father, how did you know But my heart says that you are 
about it?” right, Mother Ganga will be 
“Since 1 know you, I could — happy if the money is used for 
jguess it. Then by chance found the needy. Use it as you deem 
the ochre garb in your room,” fit.” 

said Shyam Gupta. Tears came to Saroj’s eyes as 
To Saroj’s surprise, Shyam he realised his father’s nobility 


GOLDEN WORDS OF YORE 


ered myerrat set freee | 
aroeernet ft afew 
Anérambho manarytnish prathamam buddhilakyanam 
Arabdharysmogamanam dvittyam buddkileksapam 
Not to undertake an impractical work is the first sign of 
intelligence. Once a work is undertaken, to persist in it 10 
its end the second sign. 









































[Life became unbearable for 
Harihar. His wife remained 
|bed-ridden for a long time. 
‘Much money was needed for 
her treatment. Harihar had to 
borrow from a moneylender. 
|But his wife died. 

Harihar hoped that he will be 
lable to pay back the loan after 
ithe harvest. But the crop failed. 
|The moneylender told him point 
blank, “You may sell your 
house, but you must pay back 
my money, with all the interest, 
immediately.” 

Harihar thought it unwise to 
|deprive his son of a roof. He felt 
frustrated. Suddenly it occurred 
|to him that his problem will end 
Jif he ended his own life! 

Behind his house stood an old 
banian tree. Harihar decided to 
hang himself to death from a 
|branch of that tree. At midnight 
he stood under the tree and, 
before climbing it, said, “O 
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God, make me rich in my next 
life.” 

He had just said this much 
when a bag felt before him with | 
a thud. He picked it up and, to 
his utter surprise, found it con- 
taining gold coins! 

"God decided to fulfil my 
desire in this life itself!" he 
muttered and returned home 

Soon there was marked 
change in his condition. Not 
only he paid back his loan, but | 
also built a new house and 
invested money in a trade. He | 
prospered. 

Heverei, te. faced ‘esothog! 
problem. His only son went 
astray. The boy squandered 
money in the company of a) 
group of idle youths, He took to | 
gambling 100. 

One evening the boy picked | 
up a quarrel with one of his 
mates who was the son ol in) 
wealthy man. The boy beat 





|the fellow who lay injured and 
unconscious. Some people car- 
|ried him to his home and a few 
others informed Harihar of his 
|son's violence. 

“If the wealthy man’s son 
dies, I shall be known as 
killer's father. The wealthy man 
will also go on harassing me. 
Better to die than to five such a 
cursed life.” Harihar thought 
At night he reached the old 
|banian tree again and said, 
“God, give me a good-natured 
son in my next life!” 

‘At once he heard a voice 
saying, “Why do you worry? 
‘Nothing grievous has happened 
|to that chap who was thrashed 





by your son. Why don’t you go 
and see? 

Harihar looked up, but.saw 
none. Taking the voice to be a 
god's he paid a visit to the 
wealihy man’s house. The in- 
jured boy was lying motionless 
with bandages on different parts 
of his body. 

“Hello boy! Why are yoo] 
lying like this? Don’t you realise | 
that nothing has happened to] 
you? Must I tell you that some| 
mischievous fellows are trying] 
to bring about a breach in the] 
friendship between yourself and 
my son?” said Harihar loudly. | 

To everybody's surprise, the | 
young man spring up from his 
bed, tore away the bandages 
and asked, “Indeed, what ‘has 
happened to me that you people] 
threw me on the bed?” He even 
did not seem to remember of 
any quarrel or scuffle with any- 
body. 









/hatever be the mystery of 
this strange recovery of my son, 
Tam happy that he is well!” said 
the wealthy man as he embraced 
Harihar 

Harihar returned home with 
relief, It was observed that] 
thereafter his son conducted] 
himself much better. He been 








looking after his father's busi<i) 














| Ha 
|now. One day he felt curious to 
know who it was that threw the 
| bagful of gold coins and who it 
was that spoke to him from the 
treetop. At night he went near 
the tree, to have a close look at 
it. 
Suddenly a weird figure 
jumped from the tree and asked 
in a threatening tone: “What 
now?” Harihar was too terrified 
to speak. 
“You made up your mind to 
commit suicide again, ch? Twice 
Thelped you, the first time with 
wealth and the second time with 
a miracle. Fool! What made you 
decide to take this cursed step 
again? And why are you shiver- 
ing with fear if you are prepared 
to die?” asked the weird figure. 

Harihar recovered his wits 
and asked, “Who are you, sir?” 

“Your grandpa’s grandpa!” 
“Why are you ki 





,_life." 


sir?” asked Harihar politely, | 
“Why should I, you fool? I 
am truly your ancestor. I had 
committed suicide. The sin has] 
obliged me to live as a ghost—| 
not at all happily, 1 can assure} 
you. According to the occult} 
law, I should be free only if 
nobody commits suicide in five 
generations of my family. You 
belong to the fifth generation. 
That is why I prevented you 
from taking your life twice. But 
Thave no power to help you for 
a third time, Go to hell! I have 
to remain as a ghost for another 
five generations!” blurted out 
the weird figure and it dis- 
appeared. 
Harihar looked up and said, 
“Be sure, my kind forefather, 
that I will not commit the folly 
of killing myself. Remain in 
peace. ¥ will pray for you every 
day of the remaining part of my 
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In a certain area a gang of bandits became a menace. The police 
tried its best, but could not capture the gang. 

‘The police chief dressed some policemen to look like bandits 
and sent them into the forest. 

It so happened that the bandits were out dressed as policemen 
that day. 

‘The two parties met in the forest. The sepoys dressed as 
bandits asked the bandits who were dressed as sepoys, “Could 
you lay your hand on any?” 

“None so far, what about you?” asked in their turn the bandits 
dressed as sepoys. 

“Nothing!"replied the sepoys dressed as bandits. The two 
parties went their ways. 

In the evening the sepoys told the police chief that they had 
met another group of sepoys in the fore: 

“How foolish of you!” cried out the chief, “Had they been 
really sepoys, do you think they would have let you pass? Did 
you forget that you looked like bandits? They were the bandits.” 

When the bandit chief was told by his men that they saw 
another gang of bandits, he yelled at them. “Fools! Had they 
been really bandits, don't you think that they would have fled at 
your sight since you looked like police? Each group changed its 
dress, but not its nature!” 




















Festivals Of India 


[The city of Puri in Orissa—also 
known since time immemorial 
las Srikshetra (the holy 
lground)—is famous for the tem- 
ple of Sri Jagannath. The deity 
is believed to contain the sacred 
Relics of Sri Krishna 

Sri Jagannath is an image of 
Vishnu, He is worshipped in the 
temple along with His clder 
brother Balabhadra, and youn- 
ger sister Subhadra. 

The forms of the idols are 


Junusual, While the devotees 


find the forms extremely signifi 
cant and beautiful, to some the: 
look incomplete. For the latter | 
there is an explanation. When 
King Indradyumna, the legen- 
dary founder of the 





wanted the images to be 











Out of a huge log that had come 
floating in the sea, no craftsman 
volunteered to do the work. At 
last an old man took up the 
challenge, but on condition that 
nobody should disturb him until 
he had declared the work com- 
plete 

He worked in a closed room 
After a while the queen, Gun 
dichadevi, lost patience and 
pushed open the door 

The craftsman vanished, leav- 
ing the images as they are seen 
to this day. The Ratha Yatra or 
the Car Festival (more properly 
the Festival of Chariots) com- 
memorates Sri Krishna's jour 
ney from Gokul to Mathura, 
where he was to kill the demon- 











king Kamsa. The festival takes 
place on the 23rd of June this 
year 

The three deities are seated in 
three magnificent chariots that 
are drawn by thousands of de 
votees along the Baradanda or 
the Path Sublime, to a tempor- 
ary residence 

The festival draws tens of 
thousands of people from all 
over India and other lands 

Although the chief seat of the 
Car Festival is Puri, it also takes 
place in several other places all 
‘over the country. It is observed 
with great enthusiasm in some 
of the Western cities by de- 
votes who have taken to Krish 
fa worship in the recent times. 























A Tale from Russia 


A young man had come to ow 
a small tarm house He bought 
it [rant a peasant who ke 









sheep und a few fowls t 
They tow 


man's property 


became the young 


The young 
proud 


man Was quite 
That did not matter. The 
pity is, he thought himselt vers 


clever 








One snorning he saw th 
feathers and the bone " 
his towls yin 

had hive 19 

ul 

fowl 


I n C 


Why cid you kill my fowls? 
he demanded 
ny 


asked the she 





master 
pom return 


You know why! To cat 








them’ 
But. master. um t aot ai] 
" hed the sheep 
s HW q 
H 








don't mind: your eating the 
fowls, but how do you answer 
back your master? What about 
courtesy, subordination, and all 
that?” 

“But, dear jackal, isit not you 
who. 

“Shut up!” howled the jackal, 
not allowing the sheep to accuse 
him of having devoured the 
fowls, “Had [been the master, 
I'd have already ordered my 
servants to kill you! 

The young man, feeling 
rather embarrassed at the fact 
that he had no servants, said 
“Well, I'm only waiting for my 
servants to report to duty so that 

re duly 
does not 


T can get this. crea 


killed. He 
deserve to live 
“Right, master, right 


rtainly 


But 


yy wait for servants? Am I nol 
there to do it for you? Help me| 
a little and I can kill the wicked] 
thing.” 

The young man felt relieved. 
It would have meant more| 
embarrassment if the jackal 
would have decided to wait to} 
see his servants. 

“Just beat it with a stick andl 
Tl do the rest,” said the jackal 
again, 

The young man beat the| 
sheep. It fell down. The jackal] 
easily killed it 

“L can also carry it out of your 
farm—without waiting for your! 
servants,” said the jackal. He| 
happily dragged away the sheep: 
to his shelter which was not far, 
for a leisurely feast 











‘got Kaikobad. 
Pers andton ‘alleg. It was the 
year 


‘Annough Sultan Jalaluddin had 
{Wo sons, the most dear to tym 
and 


gokd. pearls, diamonds, horses 
39d elephants 




















‘On tis arrival at Kara. the Suitan| 
‘wes met by Alauddin's. crafty 
messenger. "My lord, your ser 
‘vent, Aluddin. has beard of your 
‘wrath, He is seared and says that 
he will kil hienseit He wil foal 
sate onty it you come alone.“ 
sad the messenger 




















On the other 
side he was surprised to see 


‘Alouddin’s soldiors waiting in bot 





taions. “Thoy are here 19 show 


{you respect, my lord.” the Sultan 
‘was told, He was thon shown a 





The Sultan crossed the rrvor wth 


Alauddin's brother. 
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royal palace lived a rich trader 
named Jogusingh. He had a 
servant named Ramu. 

One day Ramu had come into 
the palace compound to meet 
his brother-in-law who was 
'working as a servant in the royal 
|houschold, While returning 
through the lawns he saw the 
|king enjoying a stroll. Ramu 
bowed down to him. As he did 
$0, his attention went to some- 
thing glittering lying beneath 
the 


grass. 
He picked it up and examined 

it. Tt was a gold necklace, soiled. 
‘The king had strolled away. 

Ramu ran up to him and showed 

Jit to him. 

| The king recognised it. It was 
his daughter's. She had lost it a 








‘ornament. | 

Ramu was summoned to the | 
court the next day. The king| 
gave him one hundred gold 
moburs. “This is a reward for] 
your honesty,” he said. 

When Ramu’s employer 
Jogusingh heard this, he grew 
jealous of his servant. “Whatev- 
er you get while in my employ- 
ment, you ought to give a share 
of it to me,” he said. 

Ramu was no fool. “Take me| 
to be out of your employment 
since yesterday,” he said and 
went away. With the money he 
had received, he set up his own 
business. 

But Jogusingh could not 
forget the big reward Ramu 
received from the king. He gave 
all his attention to plan. for 


|month ago. It was a precious winning a similar reward, 


Evy 








‘One day while the king was 


surveying his garden Jogusingh 
came running to him and 
showed him a necklace and said, 
“My lord, Iwas passing by your 
garden when this one lying 
under a plant attracted my cet 
This must be of someone of the 
royal family.” 

The king took it and signed 
Jogusingh to go away. He was 
annoyed that again and again 
the inmates of the palace should 
lose their ornaments in the gar- 
den or on the lawns. 

He went to the queen's apart- 
ment and spoke harshly about 
it. The queen felt sad. She asked 

her maids, but nobody had 








lost a necklace! | 

She reported to the king that | 
the necklace did not belong to | 
any inmate of the palace. The 
king was intrigued. He handed 
over the case to his intelligence 
officer 

The officer posted a spy be- 
hind Jogusingh’s house at night, 
The spy heard Jogusingh’s wife 
demanding of her husband, 
“Where is the rewar 

“Have patience. The king will 
certainly send for me. If he gave 
such a big reward to an ordinary 
man like Ramu, he will of 
course give me a reward that 
would be much bigger. You can 
buy five necklaces for the one 




















[You gave and still we will have 
Jenough money left!” replied 
| Jogusingh. 

The conversation was duly 
reported to the king in the 
morning. The king summoned 
Jogusingh. 

Jogusingh came all smiles. 
| “It was nice of you, Jogu, to 
|give me necklace. We 
found out that it belonged to a 
[certain sweeper woman, Well, 








A DOUBT 


‘A gentieman was giving 8 talk to the scho: 
childen on his. Alncan exper 





Inside my tent, | sported a teopard!” 
| Uitte Subnes whispered to Rajan, ~Do 
‘believe that? Isn't the leopard bom spotied 


L 


She has sent the best reward she | 
was capable of giving,” said the 
king and he looked at one of his 
officers. 

The officer brought out new | 
broomstick and presented it to | 
Jogusingh. “This one should be 
useful to sweep your house 
if possible, to sweep dirt of 
your mind too!” the king c« 
mented. 

Jogusingh had to acc 






















New Tales of King Vikram 
and the Vempire | 


A 


Dark was the night and weird 
the atmophere. It rained from 
time to time. Moaning of jackals | 
and ceric Jaughter of spirits 
were heard at intervals between 
thunder-claps. Flashes of light- 
ning showed fearful faces. 

But king Vikram swerved 
not. He climbed the ancient tree 
again and brought the corpse | 
down. However, as soon as he 
began crossing the desolate cre- 
mation ground with the corpse 
lying astride on his shoulder, the 
vampire that possessed the cors- 
pe said, “O King, are you after 
anything that will give you some 
magical power? Let me narrate 
to you a relevant episode. Pay 
attention to it, That ought to 
bring you some relief.” 


The vampire went on: King} 


Amar was much desirous of 
gaining recognition as an ide 
ruler. Once a hermit who wa’ i 











took shelter in his palace. The 


king himself nursed him with 
devotion, The hermit recovered 


his health, 

*My dear child. here is a gift 
from me,” The hermit said as he 
handed over a lump of crystal to 








the king before his departure. 









power. It could work as a super: 
spy. If the king remembered 
person and looked into the crys- 
tal, the crystal showed to him 
the person's mind 

The king rejoiced at the gift 
He was sure that it would be 
flow eusy for him to penetrate 
into the minds of his officers und 
find out who were faithful to 
him and who were not: who 
liked him and who disliked him. 
He could rely on those who 
liked him and rule the country 
in an ideal way. That should 
make him famous. 
Days gassed. The king pre- 
served the crystal with great 
care, If someone brought an 
allegation against another, he 
found out what is in the mind of 
each from the crystal. Accord- 
ingly he gave his judgement 

Beforehand the king con- 
sulted the minister in all such 
matters. Now the minister felt 
ignored He got annoyed with 
the king. 
































The crystal had a miraculous 





Suddenly one day the king] 
imprisoned the minister. The 
courtiers looked at one another| 
in stunned silence. They could] 
not make out why the king] 
should punish an able minister, 

Thereafter the king was seen! 
looking sternly and suspiciously 
at his courtiers. Another day he 
burst another bombshell: he! 
ordered all the courtiers to be 
thrown into gaol 

The courtiers were mostly 
noblemen Who exercised great} 
influence on the people, Thé 
people felt not only surprised| 
but also aggrieved at their fate. 
There was restlessness in the 


kingdom. The king decided 10) 















Suppress those who protested 
against his action, by employing 
his army. 

But before that he wanted to 
feel sure about the faithfulness 
of his commander. But what he 
saw in the crystal was distres- 
sing: the commander was secret- 
ly negotaiting with another king 
to dethrone him! 

He decided to dismiss the 
commander and take him pris- 
oner. In this matter he wanted 
to take the crown-prince into 
confidence. He looked into the 
crystal with a desire to know the 
crown-prince’s mind. 

What he saw was maddening. 
prince was thinking: 














“Father is growing crazy, 
Should I not declare him insane| 
and take the reins of administra, 
tion into my hands? 
The king gave out a shriek, 
“Throw the commander a 
crown prince into goal 
shouted, His order was carried 


























ter? He paced up and down the| 
palace corridors till late in the 
night. Then he did something] 
unexpected. He summoned the| 
Crown-prince and told him: 
“I'm renouncing the world. I 
will spend my days in the forest. 
Ascend the throne in the morn- 
ing and rule the kingdom| 















justly.” 

He ordered for the acquittal 
lof the minister, the commander 
and all the courtiers, He left the 
palace before it was dawn, but 
only after smashing the lump of 
crystal. 

‘The vampire paused and then 
}demanded of the king in a chal 
lenging tone: "O King, the crys- 
tal was meant to help the king in 
his work. Is it not surprising that 
it brought him bad days? Why 
did the king destroy the crystal 
instead of passing it on to his 
Ison? Answer me, O King, if you 
ican. Should you keep mum de- 
spite your knowledge of the 
answer, your head would roll off 
your shoulders. 

Answered the king forthwith: 
“King Amar was blessed with a 
power which he did not know 
how to use, Although he meant 
to be an ideal ruler, his idea that 
jonly those who adored him were 
good people was wrong. It is 
this mistaken idea that made 
him imprison the minister. He 
must have found out that the 
minister was annoyed. Secondly 
he did not stop to think that the 
minister was unhappy with him 
because he did not let the man 
do his duty. His mistreatment of 
the minister naturally terrorised 





s 





into goal, because he must have 
found out from the crystal that 
they had begun to hate him, The 
commander was afraid that his 
turn will come next! Like th 
prince he must have thought 
that the king had grown crazy. It 
was likely that he was desper- 
ately seeking another king's 
help to save himself. 


“The king became conscious 
of his folly when he learnt 
through the crystal that even his| 
sn was thinking ill of him. He 
realised that he was incapable of 
ruling the kingdom, what to 
speak of ruling it ideally! Out « 


ithe courtiers. He threw them remorse, he renounced his posi 














THE FACE 
IN THE MORNING 


Ramu and Harish were close 
friends. Harish was younger 
than Ramu. 

Ramu was a fine young man, 
but for his superstitious nature 
Lf something went wrong during 
the day, he would try to recol 
lect who it was that he had met 
first in the morning. In his mind 
the list of inauspicious faces was 
lgrowing longer, day by day 

Ramu's wife, Shobba, did not 
like this. She knew this to be a 
superstition. That apart, the 
habit created other problems. If 
Ramu thought that the first man 
he saw in the morning was 
inauspicious, he did not under- 
take any important work that 
day. 





a 





One day Shobha discussed 
this habit of her husband with 
Harish. “We should see to it 
that Ramu is rid of this habit, 
said Harish. The two hit upon a 
plan. 

At night, while Ramu was 
having his food, Shobha said in 
a whisper, “I was obliged to pay 
a hundred rupees to Harish 
today.” 






vhy?” asked Ramu, quite 
surprised, 

“How to tell you? It hap- 
pened like this: Harish was ex- 
pecting to profit a hundred 
rupees from a certain deal to- 
day. But it slipped out of his 
hand. He was upset. I asked bi 
whose face it was that he hod} 











seen in the morning. At first he 
was not willing to divulge it. At 
last he confided to me that it 
was your face that brought him 


the bad luck. 1 made good his 
loss when he promised me that 
ing about it to 


he will not tell a 
anybody,” 

Ramu looked grave. He 
finished eating quickly and 
appeared before Harish. 

Harish was amused. 
managed to look sad. 

“Come on. Ramubhai, be 
seated,” said Harish 

“No need showing such cour- 
tesy to me. My face, alter all, is 
inauspicious 10 you!” murmured 
Ramu. 

Harish lowered his voice and 
said, “Well, Ramubhai, what 
did I know about these things?” 
{s it not from your habits that 
learnt of such omens? Leave it!” 

“Leave it? Haven't you ex- 


But he 


tracted a hundred rupees (rom 
Shobha under the pretext? How 
do you prove that you lost in the 

ise Of me?” shouted 


Harish burst into a laugh. 
“Ramubhai. that is the ques- 
tion, When you lose something 
‘or have an unhappy experience. 
how do you conelude that it was 
due to the person you'had met 
first in the morning? Do you 
now realise how wrong such a 
belief is? For your information, 
I have extracted no money 
from my sister-in-law. If she will 
be pleased to give me, it will be 
out of her affection that she will 
do so. Is she a fool that I can 
blackmail her saying you were 
inauspicious?” said Harish, 


Ramu smiled. “Good,” he 
“there is sense in what you| 

























in w certain village lived a 
Brahmin und his wife. They 
lwere very poor. A small hut 
with a patch of land behind it 
Iwas all they had. 

The Brahmin went out (or 
begging every day. The moment 
lhe had received enough for the 
day, he returned home. 

He grew old, “It is no longer 
possible for me to roam about 
begging. Let me go to the king 
land get some donation. that 
]would last us all our days!” he 
said, His wife was happy to hear 
this, 

The Brahmin reached the 
King’s court and wanted to talk 
to the king privately. The king 


@ 





Ted him into a room 

“I want alms, 
Brahmin 

What was the necessity of 
your telling this to me private- 
ly?” asked the king 

‘My lord, what T get by beg- 
ging cannot be called earning. 1 
do not labour for it. What you 
give me should be the money 
that you have earned. Between 
the giver and the taker, at least 
‘one should have laboured for 
the money,” said the Brahmin, 

The king grew thoughtful, He 
had inherited all his wealth from 
his father. He had earned no- 
thing. 

“Please meet me tomorrow 
by evening.” he told the 
Brahmin 

Early in the morning, the next 
day, the king donned the clothes 
of a labourer and went out 
looking for work. A potter 
promised him four rupees if he 
would mix clay for him with his 
feet 

The king agreed and b 
working. Soon the potter four 


said the 




























fout that he was no good, at their backyard, They grew very 
work, “Better take the four fast. In three months, they 
rupees and go away, You are yielded. fruit 
doing your best, but you do not The couple cut # fruit. What 
seem capable of working.” said should they sce but a piece of 
the potter gold inside! | 
‘The king returned with his The Brahmin spent his gold in 
learning. Intheeveninghe hand- serving the people in many 
‘ed it over to the Brahmin. ways. The king soon heard of 
The Brahmin’s wife was wait- the strange trees. He came to 
ing at home with great expecta- see them. 
tions, When she saw that the “My lord! These are the fruit 
Brahmin had brought only four of your labour, The four trees. 
Tupees, she was upset. She took grew out of the four coins you 
the coins and threw them into gave me. We do not need much, 
backyard. Please take charge of the trees 
Nextday the Brahmin saw and put the wealth they give to 
four unknown plants growing in good use.” 



































Two poets ware talking to each other in a low 
fone The king entered their room and asked, 





“What les are you inventing?” 
We were composing a yric in your ¢rx=° 
[your Highness.~ they re 




















we NG par: 
S GLIMPSES OF THE 


In days gone by there was a 
dynasty called the Haihayas. 
The princes of the dynasty were 
powerful rulers who dominated 
the earth for a long ume 

artavirya was a king who 
hailed from this dynasty. He 
Was us strong as he was reli 
ious, He was the richest of all 
the rulers, 

dartaviry revered the priest 
lof his dynasty 
never tired of héuping wealth on 
the priest. Bhrigu became very 
tich—next only to the ki 

Time passed, The Haihayas 
fell into lean days after the 
death of king Kartavirya. It was 
hecause. proud of their wealth, 


his successors idled away their 
time. Taking advantage of their 
mood, officers stole from the 

asury and flatterers exploited 
them 

Soon the Haihayas were left 
with nothing, In the meanwhile 
the descendants of Bhrigu, cal: 
led the Bhrigus, had grown im- 
mensely rich. The Haihaya 
Princes, ins group, set out to 
meet the Bhrigus, They wished 
to geta part of the Labulous 
wealth of the Bhrigus. As soon 
as the Bhrigus learnt about the 
mission of the Haihayas. they 
fled to the hilly along with their 
gold 

This infuriated the Hui 





PRINCES AND THE PRIESTS = 





ou 

















priests are 









ver their idle wealth 
even hid their Wealth in 
aves like thteves, What is 
lsking away money 
sex? Hs sad that 





money greedily accumulated 
will one day fall unto the hands 
of cither bandits oF the king. We 
ate from the royal family. There 
Js nothing wrong in our taking 
hold of this wealth 

















The hermits looked an as the: 
They invaded the fills. The  Hahavas ruthlessly plundered 
Bhnigus were not willng to part the wealth of the Bhrigus. They 
with the wealth The princes even tortured the women and 
were determined to possess it, children of their pnests 
Their quarrel and scuffle Once again it way demons- 
reached a climay when the trated What untold harm wealth 
tated Haihayas massacred the — can cause. Ht destroyed the Bhri 
Bhrigus and took ther hidden gus on the one hand and made’ 
Wealth aw. the Hathayas sinners on the] 
Hermits living in the hills who other hand 
witnessed the violence told the The women of the Bhrigus| 
Huuhavas, "Fie, sou princes ate fled to the Himalaya. They lived] 
expected to protect your sub- in a valley overlooked by huge| 
jects, But what are you doing? rocks and passed their time 
You are destroying the family of praying to the Divine Mother. 
your priests!” One of them was expecting a 
Hermits. you fail to sce aur child They were told in th 
pont of view. How did the — dreamy that the child to be bor 
Bhnigus become so wealthy? Is _way coming as their saviowy —} 























































With powers given to at by the 
Divine Mother 

Soon the child was born It 
was a son who radtited an aur 
Great was the jos of the Bhriga 
women 

The sengetul 1; 
spatched spies to locute the 
Bhrigu women Alter mich 
wandering the spies reached the 
valley where the wane 
hut no sooner they looked at the 
child than thes lost ther visroms! 

One of them, who bad not 
come quite close, retained a 
sight. He man 
the princes and report to them 
the predicament of the spies 
They hurried into the valley to 
pur an end to the strange infant 
but belore they had taken pre 
caution to protect their eyes, the 
aura of the child attracted them. 
They gazed at it. The next 
moment they found themselves 
struck blind. 

They sat helpless in that for 
Jorn valley and began repenting 
for their senseless actions. Then 
they addressed the mother of 
the child and said, “Never, nev- 
er shall we harm any of the 
Bhrigus. We will leave you in 
peace. Should you like to return 
to your homes, we will escort 
you. Please give us back our 
eye-sights.” 


Said the child's mother! “It is 
not in my hands to cure vou of 
your blindness. You came here 
with the intention of killing my 
child 
the child punshed you. The 
barbarity with which you have 
acted has no parallel, Worse 
may he your suffering in the 
future unless you are pardoned 
by the child 

The humbled Haihayas knelt 
down before the child and ex- 
pressed their repentance for 
theit misdeeds in many words 
Said the child, named Ouryu, “L 
have been given a certain power 
by the Divine Mother in ordes 
to punish you It you are reall 


The power that protected 









horse. Uchaishra 
Lakshm. the consort of Vish: 

fu. saw the horse. It had 

emerged from the waters dui 

the churn 

ods and the demons—ay had 
































Lakshmi Herselt emerged. 

Lakshmi naturally looked 
uupon the horse as her brother 
She kept gazing at 1. moved by 
a fee fection 





That was the time when Latk 
shit used 0 Worship: Vishnu. 
Observing that Lakshmi had 
Jorgotien Him for « moment 
Vishnu said. Do you know the 
consequence vf your concen 
trating on the horse at this 
Fepentant and ire sure that you atiypicious hour? You. will be 
will not be repeating your fol wlennified with her and an ema: 
lies, then pray to Her, So taras 1 on of Yours will go out and 
jam concerned, my anger is sub: become a horse? 
sitled: Lakshrn came to her senses. 
The Hiahayas did as advised “Is that inevitable?” she asked 
by Ouryu. The Divine Mother What ts wrong in that? Isn't 
pardoned them. They got back — the whole universe our form?) 
their sights Vishnu smiled and said 

% 2S Soon ian emanation of Lak 
HH known, the Bhurats shai came down to. the earth 
peyan from king Bhar- and got changed into a mare. 
ity and se did the Yadava She prayed to Lord Shiv and 
Kivnasty from kine Yadu. How Wanted (0 get freedom from the 
Wats the Hathay.s dynasty found. present form, 
Jed? The legend rams fike this! ‘Do not worry. for. | 

Onv day Revanta, a son of Sure. something unexpected v 
the Sun-God. went to meet happen Because Mother Lith 
Wishnu., be rode. tis: excel shint concentrated uy 























































































isiravus, mation of 
hers turned into a horse that y 
ure. Tcan see that Vishnu too is 
deeply concentrated an you 
Who knows if the same won't 
happen to Him? Have pate 
said Shiva. He then de 
spatched Chitrarupa, one of his 
sttendants, to 


ence 


supernatural 
Vishnu 
Chitrarupa arrived in Vaikun. 
tha and told Vishnu. “I under 
stund that Mother Lakshmi re 
mains invisihle, However. my 
Lord has met an emanation of 
Hers roaming about in the 
forest ay a mare, Should it not 
be ryht for an emanation of 
Yours 16 Lo ints the forest too, 
ser that Lakshmi’s ema 
not lett 


Vishnu, who was already en 
grossed in thoughts on Lakshmi 
instantly sent an emanation of 
His to the earth—in the form of 
a horse, 

The horse-couple lived in the 
forest for some time. In due} 
course @ human child was born 
to them. 

We must return to Vaikun- 
thay said Vishnu’s emanation 

How can I desert this new, 
born babe?” asked Lakshmi 
emanation 

‘You need not be attached to| 
the child, Its so ordained that al 
ponce called Turvasu is ardently 
aspiring to have a child, He shail 
come across this one. Its protec 


tion is assured.” said: Vishnu’s 


Make sure of your copy of Chandemama by 
placing @ regular order with your Newsagent 





LEGENDS AND 
PARABLES OF INDIA 


THE YOUNG LION 


ND HIS 
COMPANION 


Anew that it w ood worthy 
of a lion. yet the tion trampling 
it for tu it ong be ruled out! 

t ally and sahated 
the young hon and snd, "0 





















here, how wonderful you look! 





ung hon was ple 





v 
whed 
1 am injured. my noble 
1 cannot move about 
H truthtully 
sted hen 


sare you Ising here?” he 












inven 
Lon long ago m atorest ined a replied the 
hen couple. Dass passed haps The kine 





arried 
for them. as the forest hain it on tis hack to tus det and 










it varieties of an fit for 
their feed 
The couple tal 
He grew apy ante) strony youn 
ion Lis swise fathion told him hy nature. is mis 
My son von are noble and ms.” the fan's futher 
brave These ate great virtues, warned hint 

Now. for the jackal. there 
wiht ot he any scope for a 















lovely cub, helping a 





ure. But let it gor 
try cured, for a 








But always be on your g 
Never tall ito bad company 

One day the young hos eater comfort than. int the 
returning to ther den when he — lton'sden. tt kept the youn: 
saw us jackal Ivung inquredt on the — pleased wr 
echh continued 19 move about s 








sweet words in 
teal 
The jackal trembled woth fear on tis Qack. esen atten at hy 
Wien at saw the senmng Hon been cured. He always 
Hine tt Although it share of the kill the lite 























FOUEA Home 

One day it told the young 
lion, "My friend, we have eaten 
all kinds of flesh, but never 
horse's. ( know that it is a 
delicacy 

“fs that so? But where te find 
a horse?" asked the ton. 

“Tknow where They come to 
graze to the hank of the river 
hevond. the forest.” informed 
Whe jacka 


Thy thon carried the jackal on 


is back and it showed him the 
The lion was excited at the 
ce to bag a new kind of 


waty 


stud of horses 
oon The lion crouched behind 
1 bush and then took 2 leup anst 
dragged one of the horses into 
Then he killed a t0 

joy of the juckal and 


He expected is. pi 
praise him But his 
looked pensive and 5: 
son, since there are no horses in 
the forest, the stud must belong 
to the king. It isnot wise to have 
a king for an enemy Never go 
to bag a horse again.” 

But the jackal had anim 
Imense liking for the horse-meat 
It told the young tion the next 
day. “Did you not like the 
adventure? Let’s doit again! 


But my lather does not 
14," said the young 


It 3s 4 pity that he does not 
appreciate adventure, Anyway 
we can de without his know- 
lege 

he young how 
He carried the 
buck again to the river-bank 

Because of the loss of a horse. 
the king's servants iad kept the 
stud a little away from the 
forest ‘The fign and the jackal 
waited for dusk 40 set in. Then 
the hon went forward stealthily 
gad jumped onto a horse and 
dragged it away 

This time he did not report of 
hus kill to his parents, He threw 











the horse in a deserted cave and 
let his friend, the jackal. eat the 
best part of it. The lion himself 
had no special fancy for horse 
meat 

They were out for their 
adventure again the next day 
The king's servants had erected 
an enclosure in the grassy field 
for the protection of the horses. 

Even then, encouraged by the 
jackal, the lion stormed in 
through the fence and returned 
with a horse 

“Bravo!” exclaimed the jack- 
al and they feasted on the horse 
again in the deserted cave. 

The king, reported of the 
repeated attack on his stud by a 
lion, asked his chief archer to do 
the needful. The archer found a 
tree in the field and asked the 
servants to leave the horses near 
it : 

At the fall of dusk the lion 
pounced on a horse. The archer 





‘who had perched himself on a} 


branch of the tree instantly shot 
a deadly arrow at the lion, It 


pierced him through one ear} 
and went out by the other. 

The startled lion threw the| 
horse down and looked for his| 
friend who was waiting near a 
mound. But the jackal, on 
seeing blood gushing out of the 
lion’s head, understood the 
ituation, “This lion will no ton- 
ger do my bid, even if it survives 
the injury. No use remaining in} 
its company,” thought the jack-} 
al_and it ran away 

The young lion managed to] 
reach his den and fell before his} 
parents and breathed his last. | 

“My son, you were brave, but] 
your bravery was misplaced,| 
You were noble, but you let 
your nobleness to be exploited] 
by a wicked creature,” said his} 
ather, shedding tears, | 
—From the Buddha Jatakas 

















The Rope Had Two Ends 


Trough tore the judge. This 
was long ago. 

Now, this judge was dreaded 
by all, because he got annoyed if 
anybody uttered a single word 
more than his question de- 
manded. 

“What did you steal?” w 
judge asked the accused 

“My lord, [ound a rope lying 
on the road. I picked it up. 
answered the man. 

At this the policeman who 


had caught the fellow was about 


To say something, when the] 
judge stopped him and asked| 
him, “All I want to know is 
when you caught the fellow| 
whether he was holding an: 
thing more than a rope or not 
The policeman looked pale. 
“My lord, it is true that he was 
holding only a rope, but 
“Stop. I am not interested in 
your ‘but’. You are wasting my 
time,” growled the judge 
signed the accused to lea 
court instantly. 
‘Years later the judge retired. 











One day he took shelter under a 
shed because it was raining. 
“Hello, Sir, how are you? Do 
you recognise me?- Once I was 
produced before you by a 
policeman.” 

“Ah, yes.” said the judge who 
had a good memory. “It was 
stupid of the policeman to bring 
you to trial for your picking up a 


string of rope!” 
“Thanks, Sir. Of course, to 
the other end of the rope was 
tied a horse of execllent breed. 
It is still giving me service.” 
The man saluted the judge 
and went out of the shed and 
hopped onto a horse and rode 
away. 
— Retold by Devapriyo 
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THE WISEST 


One day the King of Vidarbha put a question to his courtiers and 
ministers: “Whois the wisest man? One who can answer will get 
a reward.” 

“You are the wisest man to the best of our knowledge,” 

“To say this much is not enough. You must prove what you 
say!" commented the king. 

All kept quiet. But said the jester, “My Jord, my father used to 
say that one who knows the answer to a particular question is the 
wisest 





“Whai is that question?” asked the king. 

“The question is; What happens to one’s soul immediately 
after one’s death?” 

“And what is the answer?” asked the king. again 

“My lord, I learnt the answer from my father, but on promise 
that I will never divulge it,” replied the jester. 

“You mean to prove that you are the wisest man!” 

“No, my lord. I mean to prove that the king who has been able 
to retain a wise man like me in his service is certainly the wisest 
man!” 

‘The jester won the reward. 
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Gordons ave nat mae by singing "Ofi, Row Gelmiif, ene sitting 
* cs “the shade. 
Saucer Kipling 

God may forge you your sma, but Your Herue’ sistem won’ 
Alfred Korzyosks 


‘What <5. called Gisereuon in. men bs called “cunruing in animals. 
—Jean'de La Fontaine 
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Look 
what TARGET gives you 
month! 


Here is a special magazine that’s just for you. It’s filled with things 
that you'd like to read, maka and do.Read on and find out for yourselt. 


__Here's how you make an indoor garden. 











Every month Target tells you how to makesomaihing new. Acycie biker, aChire=< 
lantern, your Own kites. Learn to print your own wriingpaper. Ang muchmuch 12" 

















Every issue of Target is filled 
with these characters. They crack 
Jokes, they tl stores they teach 
you things But best of all hey 
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